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only meant he was nervous. There was not the least
likelihood of any last-minute suspicion on the part of
the hotel management or the Aix police. Maria un-
fastened the material of the spring mattress and with
her dainty ringed hand and carmined nails scooped out
the first of the bombs and handed it to Vlada. Krai
stood there with the suit-case wide open and Vlada
placed the bombs in as he received them. Then came
the chargers for the Mauser and the Walther. They
were tied up in a handkerchief. Maria drew forth one
of the Mausers. Vlada rapidly opened the breach,,
looked down the sight, placed a charger in the slot,
shut it up again, released the safety-catch and placed the
revolver in his inside coat pocket. His lips set in a
look of self-confidence. The other three weapons he
allowed to be wrapped up and packed in the case.

"Now I've very little more advice to give you,"
said Pavelitch. "You will catch the one o'clock
omnibus to Marseilles, You will not go earlier on any
account. The King will almost certainly arrive about
four and set off at once to place a wreath on the monu-
ment to the men who fell on the Salonika front in the
war. A few minutes after four he will be passing the
big building we pointed out to you. You will have
taken up your stand there and you will kill him. I
shall be there watching you to see that you do not fail,
and I will pick you up and make good your escape, If
I'm prevented, I'll meet you m the restaurant of your
hotel here at Aix, you understand, But if I should be
arrested or stopped you will not wait for me at Aix, but
take a taxi to Avignon, get on the Paris train and join
Pospichil and Raitch at Fontainebleau."

Vlada the Chauffeur was too much in awe of the
poglavnik to make any objection to this programme, but
when Pavelitch's back was turned he shot a glance at
the blonde and made a knowing grimace. She was
probably going away on a ship. He was not going to
run to Aix with all the French police in hue and cry.